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point to a contemporary moral. Huey was an engaging monster. He was infinitely more "human" than, say, Pilsudski or Kemal Ataturk; compared to Franco for instance he was the quintessence of warmth and charm. He was first and last a man of the people, and his appeal to the man in the street was intimate. Any dictator needs, above all, a powerful personality; Huey certainly had one. From the very beginning he had tremendous oratorical power (like Mussolini) ; he was (like Goering) often self-indulgent and lazy, and (like Hitler) something of a coward physically. He gave his movement religious overtones (like Salazar, Franco, Dollfuss); it was Gerald L. K. Smith, no less, who preached the funeral sermon at his grave. He was flashy (like Goebbels), bawdy (like Kemal), a sentimentalist (like Hitler), a braggart (like Metaxas), and a man with an extremely concrete intelligence (like Alexander of Jugoslavia). In one respect Huey differed from his European prototypes: he had a glistening sense of humor. Also he was a master of political abuse. Once he eliminated an enemy, who had a -small beard, simply by calling him "trashy mouth." Huey could, however, write very effective English. He said on one occasion, "I was born into politics, a wedded man, with a storm for my bride."
Not everybody liked him of course. The anecdote about the man about to be hanged is famous:
Sheriff: Atiy last word? Condemned man: No.
Huey: May I then use the condemned man's time to make a speech?
Condemned man: Hang me first.
Long spent some months in his youth as a salesman for a kind of lard, just as Hitler peddled post cards. Finally, what beat him down in the end was what beat Mussolini down: corruption.
Always he had great capacity to project himself, whether by getting drunk on Long Island, holding his famous levee in green pajamas, wisecracking about how he would tear the White House down when he got there, grinning his way through the Senate, and saying to a respectful interviewer who was endeavoring to find out about his character, "Just say I'm sui generis, and let it go at that."23
Huey was born poor (again like Mussolini); he was the eighth of nine children. He called himself a sharecropper, and even claimed Cajun blood (as Pilsudski claimed Lithuanian blood). He was an inveterate bookworm (again like Mussolini). He had a well-knit capacity to draw thugs of undoubted loyalty to his side (like Goering say), and he began public life by attacking the "interests" and "corporations" (just as Hitler attacked the department stores); he was responsible (again like
23 Several of these quotations from Long are from Louisiana Hayride, op. cit.